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A YoungJVlanless World

No Longer to N. Y. Girls;

Canteen Work the Answer

Of Course Seeking the Society of Eligible Youtlis

Isn't Why the Girls Are Devoting Their Time to
Feeding and Entertaining Sailors on Leave in the
City, but Nevertheless the Fact Remains That
Sundays Are No Longer Callcrlcss and Front
Porches No Longer Vacant and Still.

By Will B.
Cemtfhl. U Th rrm PufclUhlni

UIU gravest condition Imposed by

Johnstone.
ttnlm

clrls the community and environs Is the total absence or young

men. That is the piazza decorators, and future lov- - j

bra, honorcrs and obcyers of the class sweet nineteen.
Porch benches have become cobwobbed and the danco records covered

rlth dust. Tho only consolation In .tho man-len- s desert being ceusorcdl

letters describing tho charms Kronen damsels. Our girls havo been... . . . . .i l I. I... It, hi. n nnll'lnn llmout of luck, dui wiin typical icmmuic ingcnuii; wij am wu
problem. Impelled by noble patriotism tho lonesome Lydlas, who never
before did harder labor than add bridge score Incorrectly, arc doing
mar work. And duty Is doubly sweet when the war work brings them
Into society with tho handsomest, huskiest young heroes

that over wore uniforms. The Time Is every day, the Placo Is the can-

teen and tho Girl Is right on the Job. Sho loves her work, "lied Cross
and knitting are tame after having some Adonis try to tip

jou for your zealous efficiency,"
one fair enthusiast.

Up on Fifth Avenue Juit above d

fitrcct Is tho Navy Club Canteen,

for Instance Any
BAllor, or "gob," ns they call them-pelve-

who sees the Navy Club ban.
Jior out In front can tiXe tho clc-at-

to the fifth floor and enjoy
.the hospitality of charming group
of cantcenettcs. Sailors of our al-

lies do not bavo to pay a cent for
anything they get and our boys mere-

ly pay tho nominal sum of live cents
for each portion the girls servo them
or Ice cream, soft drinks, pie, cake,
aJuJ, sandwiches, soup, vegetables,

meats, Ac. given In the order of
popularity. Cigarettes frco with
piano, pool, billiards, reading und
writing room thrown In,

Mrs. II. Hamilton, or llnltch
Ilaltcb 'Amlltun as the Kngllsh
"Limey" culls It. conceived the Idea a
year ago and the Misses Llsso, Mrs.
Lynch and a beautiful and able cast

girls from the city and suburbs
' tiist as waitresses.

The bcaux-les- s belles dispel all
nnul here by doing hard, noble work

' tor boys In from transports, camps
and technical schools; rlcan-cu- t,

courteous, Kcntlctnunly youths from
all the States, and of tho type one is

rot surprised that America produced.
What wonderful, bronzed, healthy,
carefree youngsters, manly and polite.

Only one Instance of rudeness Is on
record for the past year, and that of
a boy a little under tho weather, who,
"the mornlmr after" Catherine from i

emphatic rebukes of his comrades I

again.
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with look
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othor day an art critic wus
I solacing hlnuietf from the stress

of his by taking
Ghetto. New York perhaps

greater contrast than
Itow" on Fifth tho

section of tho east side,
which the late Zoo
used to write with so much

While strolling down
Htrcet and daintily bis way

thn crowds that wcro
at the theie, his at-

tention was arrested by an
on

one of thu carts as uforosald.
In the upper right hand corner was

a very truthful
or heaven. Tho placo looked

mor like than
tho critic hud hitherto and
the
lacked local color that he had

The Htrcots of tho city us
hown were broad, und their

had been in
Kood shupc. In spite uf fact that
the do not newn to uso
thorn much, as the wings with which
they ar make and
far moro to lloat

air from point to iMnt. Thus
trolley cur on the main
took s out of place und
alth ough It und fortl- -
lies the to HolMiken.

The I'ourt House and Pity Halt of
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urtlst on the stone, would be a credit
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tho war that tlio young

hnste rushed back tho canteen to I

Tho sailors love the place. One boy,
who "went down" on the San Diego,
couldn't dlvorco himself from tOie

canteen's menu and was loath to re
port us "n.ire" for a llttlo while, I

between leu creams, "I'm
still "

II Is like home for tho boys to sec
around and they unbur

den their histories and to I

tho girls and
It's all fine, frank and
Thoy talk of "back home," of ,

mothers (who ought to seo how well
they've raised their sons), of nlstors .

and girls. Then tho tendor hearted
aro by a great I

"Can't you como out to!
l'-x-st Ufugo for Sunday dinner and I

tca7 suggests uorothy,
Jean, Melon und Adelaide In ono
breath. And Louis, Henry, Jim,
Arthur, Ted, John und Fred accept In I

Hair a tireatb, aro
written down.

Tho following Sunday life tukes on
a more natural aspect for tho lone- -
no mo Lydlas, und fathers I

whllo married brothers seo twln- -
return to sister's cc. Tho cob

web on tho Hwlng also
thn dust on the danco records and
wholesome guyety rocks tho house.
Reckless gob forgot thn tlnn. the
old stall of "Wo havo to Kot back for
guurtl duty" (in case thoy aro asked
to churoh) is "I'm so late
now It doesn't laughs Louis,
who Is on tho vitro of a
way up at Pelham. And so It coos.

".'P. 11,0 Juncs, tho porches urn

Co. (Tbi Urk Timlin WoiM.l
toward had been devel
oped in their faces. Their foot wuro
horolc at lcut In size. Thero wu.i
also u tang of uluscu Unity in their
tnakeuu iii:h iniKh( havo
led to ihcir a la (Jutson

Home of the angels woro re
In tlm act of uvi'lvlng n now

soul. Hie at leant
that tins at thn

local depot n hand. Severalor the nrt aro in tlm mint i
ns No Ikimm

uruiii ur iuim appisirs in the
This miu--

the nnitolle host, routing uut to metan nwiKirm, soul undVluylnx the big horn und bass drum,would indeed bo ;l violation of good
juste nut to bo tolerated even In Ho- -
UUIM.H
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Ih Hltiutid , f ,HSIV IUi
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: ' ' "iinaiiira basto. :m nn.
eugorius.--i and
of , i,rUH KirUquets. S.e., while he
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r.ir :i , h ,""rM,w puth a loo H of
1,1 iiess, not to say hmo.
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"i 1st

M'h""1 "f "ft MUsod ho
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neys to

" gouing iuu up The canteen iswhat ho had got tio secret, and It's patriotic
' leave, and conscience-stricke- n anyway you at it.

Paradise and Hades Up to Date
Pictured Ghetto Lithograph;

New Jerusalem With Macadamized Pavements,
and Trolley Cars Hears Resemblance to

Ilobokcn, the at Vhich
Souls in Automobiles, Looks

a Lot Like Pittsburgh.
By W. G. Bowdoin
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Canteen Work Is Not Without Reward
THE GIRLS ARE GIVING THEIR TIME OUT PURE PATRIOTISM, BUT THEY

HAPPILY, COMPENSATION BEYOND MERE KNOWLEDGE
OF SERVICE WELL RENDERED.
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OUR MOTTO:
"E Pluribus Strappus"

or,
"United We Stand"

AND LABOR OF
HAVE, FOUND

LATER

utoway
by

SPEND YOUR IN THE
As a stimuli' r resort the old has the Thousand iBlnnds

cheated to a whisper. We havo but poison Ivy,

and snake bites.
Ill addition, we transfer to all the best hospitals and notify your

rolutlves, all for one price of admission.

Owing to tho difficulty In the we havo

'been lowcr than a Harlem local In toeing out tho prizes for the big

jam lu the "11" last week.

Now, however, we have all the cars and elbows sorted out and
tugged.

Joe UiiBhf1.it gets tho brass ring entitling him to attend all tho

subway riot cotillons and punlc dances. Joo kicked
2,3l.r.,!iS0 fellow for a goal, busted 0,789 shins and cracked
l.OOn.OOO elbows. Joe Is entitled to the old brass ringlet.

(lus llronnlx Is staked to the pewter medallion for assisting over
:M.r.,000 wjitiion and children to faint. Otis wiggles a mean elbow In a

panic
The nickel plalcd strap goes to Axel who flattened three

tons of tender corns, gouged out 45,000,000 vest buttons and captured
697 yards of collar buttons.

It was one of tho most successful Jams ever published, and we

wish to thank these for their earnest efforts. Although
armed with but two elbows eaoh, they work that an

octopus might be proud nf.
it Is men like theso men who assist the to uphold

Its time honored and noble policy of not being for hats
und overcoats.

When It conmi to ngony, discomfort and suffering, our motto Is
women and ihlldren first.

BLOCK
The block parties which the has been

liao been very huccessful. The object of thn block parties Is to pro-

vide patients for the Red Cross. Without patients, the Red Cross
would bo to carry on Its greut work.

Last week block parties wore staged In the llrooklyn tubes under
the Hudson, In the Hronnlx subs und along tho route to Harlem. Tho
rioting was wonderful, A fine iblock party was held In the "II."

They are very and are alway hold between stations.
Kick In with a Jitney and attend one ot our block parties.

ANI NOW ' TUB lpf.$

Sun
Edited ARTHUR BUGS) BAER

VACATION STRAPBOROUGH
Strapborough
everything mosquitoes,

PRIZES AWARDED
untangling contestants,

Strapborough
strappcngiTs

Ilarlumm,

gentlemen
accomplished

Strapborough
responsible

PARTIES
Strapborough bponsorlng

powerless

Impromptu

EXTRA

RGUEVJ& YitoUK

EDITORIAL
Tho lime has arrived when the Strapborough must Jolt up tho

prlco of tuition.
Wo used to learn you a lot for a Jitney. Uut wo can wise you up

moro for C cents. The price of everything has gono up, Including
straps, Jolts and riots.

Wo aro extremely solicitous as to the welfaro of our clients.
All the prominent doctors of the world agree that sitting down Is

tho most unhealthy posture that mankind can assume. It causes a
rush of blood to tho filioelaccs and Is apt to .break 'cm. And shoelaces
aro very costly theso days. Therefore, we go to great expense to pro-vld- o

our cllcntclo with adequate standing facilities.
And wo all realize tho number of accidents caused by careless

tourists sticking their mitts In cigar cutters and electric fans.
Wo add to our patrons' .comfort by eliminating all tlio cigar cut-

ters from our expresses and slocals. t
Uy permanently stopping our electric fans wo abolish tho chance

o fingers being caught In tho whizzing Wades.

There ain't u chance of losing a linger In ono of our electric fans.

Drying Shoes With Heat From Electric Globe.
WET shoe Is ono of tho mostA dlllleult things to dry, and U

the leather is to bo thoroughly
dried out tho heat must be applied
from tho Inside. A golfer designed

this device for drying his golf shoes
a u d It is
iibcfut for
a n y shoes

that aro
worn In all
kinds or
w e a t h er.
Place t w o

electric
wul I flx- -t

il r e s so
that the
electric gloies will bo in upright po.
unions und Nook a shoo over each.
Then turn on tho current. An eight',
candlcpower lamp will give sultlclcnt
heat to dry out tbe leather without

THE

' fx ,
" tO

THE WEATHER:
GUMMY, SOUPY AND

JAMMY.

burning It. Tho light flxturo should
be well supported to carry Its weight
and tho weight of tho shoe Popular
Science Monthly.

POTATOES NOW USED AS
"FILLERS" FOR BONBONS

some ono offered you a hox or
chocolate bonbons which were bo
delicious that you apologized ror

tho number you nto, and then some
ono told you that tho chur ingredient
of their intorlor was
wouldn't It surprise you? Food Ad-

ministrator Pedon of Texas, who had
this experience, was more than sur-
prised. Tlio filling of tbe bonbons
was HUggcstlvo of cocounut and very
delicate to tho taste. Potato candy
is a logical follow-u- p to taploca-flou- r
bread, whalo steak, mesqulte syrup
and other Interesting food revelations

I brought about as a result of the war.

Roses of Romance Bloom
Where Red Cross Nurses

Tread the Abyss of War
Their Smiles Send Soldiers to the Front With

Lighter Hearts, and Their Beauty, That of Heart
and Soul, Wins Love of Even Case-Harden- ed

Hearts, as Told in Capt. Arthur Hunt Chute's
Book, "The Real Front."

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall.
CofjriiM. JSI9. bj Tbe Pim P)llshln Co, (Th .Vw Totk Enlni Wofld.)

beauty and romance of tho ned Cross nurse still persist through
THI3 grim realism and horror of the worst and greatest of all ware.

It Is delightful to turn, for a bit, from tho talcs of bloody
achievement with which tho war books are filled and read of what the
war nurso moans In light and loveliness on the field of battle. She has

received no tribute more charming than that paid to
her by Arthur Hunt Chute In his dramatic and un-
usually well written took of the war, which he has called
"Tho Ileal Kront."

Capt. Chute Is a Nova Scotlan who wcat over as a
private with that Immortal group of Homeric heroes,
the 1st Canadians. He served for two years on the
western front, and was so seriously wounded leading
his men at tho Ilattlc of the Somme that ho was dis-
charged. Recently he has been engaged In valuable
war propaganda In this country, and ho writes with

lino appreciation, In "The Ileal Front," of the part American men and
American methods will play In winning the war.

Hut the most delightful chapter
the chapter for everybody with n girl
"over there" Is about the Red Cross
nurse. This Is how Capt. Chute wrltcj
of her:

"Through the gloom-hnunte- d streets
of a shattered town on the fringes of
the zone of tiro there passes a Red

' Cross nurse. Despite tho stiffness of
her regulation cap, there burst from
beneath rebellious waves of auburn
hair under which her blue eyes spar-
kle, while her face Is dimpled with a
smile at onco arresting and bowltch-In- g.

"Private Murphy of the Innlsklllen
Fusiliers regards her approach with
rhapsody, and as she passes collapses

! Into tho urms of his mate, Ollhooley,
exclaiming, '.May tho Howly Virgin
bless us, but tho angels have come to
tho Sommc.'

"So wonder that Prlvatu Murphy
loses himself In rhapsodies. The
whole" long street goes wltn him. The
armorer corpurul at the door of his
billot, look i tik' up from Ins work with
sour und Knitted brow, suddenly has
his rueo rcllectliiB brightness. He has
seen her und tlint Is enough. Tho
pompous regimental Sergeant Major,
tho cares ot an empire) shadowed
forth on his features, without warn-- I
ing seems to drop Into his second
childhood as he halts u curse in mid-care-

and whispers, Tho dear little
thing!'

"Kver since the days of Florence
.N'lghtlngale tho Red Cross nurso has
oeen quietly uut sto.iuiiy winning ner
way Into the theatre of war." con- -
l....nu ,.... ft...... .!
as ono of thuso who at first be- -

'Ml In male nurses. Hut lator ex- -

erlcnco romplntcly changed bis
views, und he Iteeume nn
believer In Sisters being attached
even to clearing stations well up to-

ward the firing line."
At ono of his urtlllery observation

posits I'npt. I'huto tacked up a news-
paper clipping showing a group of
American glris uctlng us nurses In
Texas. "Any ono of theso girls," ho
declares, "would havo been uwarded
a prize at a beauty show." And "Oh,
to be n wounded hero In Texas'" was
tho ecstatic sigh of every visiting of-

ficer. "Hut In a deeper sense ono
sees real beauty In every nurso of
tho Red Cross. The first impression
may not bo striking, but for the
wounded soldier tho passage of time
always serves to unfold new charm
and sweotnctis In his nurse's face. 'I
never hud a nurse, yet tnat I didn't
think was lovely after the second
day.' declared u brother officer of
mine."

And tho story of ono of tho tunny
hospital romances that end In war
weddings Is happily told by Capt.
Chute, who was an eyewitness of It.

"A rough, Australian,
who was In tho next bod to mo In a

liaso hospital, confided In me the evol-

ution of his heart since coming under
tho ministrations of tho nursing slaters.

" 'You see. mate, I'm what thoy call

Youngest N. Y. Officer
Now in France

Is Second Lieut. Calvin W.

THIS tiged twenty yenrs, of

tbe United .Stales Aviation Corps.
Ho Is said to be
the youngest New
York ofllcor sent
to France, where
be now is on nc-tt-

service. I.leut.

2L Greene made his
homo at No. 600
West 110th Street
until he enlisted,
and his mother
now lives at that
address. Until
September of last
year ho was a
student In Stuy-v- o

sin v s a n t High
School, where ho

won high honors in athletics. What
this training was worth to him may
be Judged by the fact that ho passed
the army physical tests with tho

luting of i9 per cent. That
Is n mark reached by very few men
indeed.

I.leut. Orcene showed unusual apti-
tude for uerlul work, and It wns only
a short timo after entering the ser-i-lr- o

that ho nualitled for active duty.
He went to Franco several weeks ago.
nml his friends preoict mat no soon
will be numbered among America's
aces,

LI
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a bush ranger out In Australia. I'm
ono of the hard ones and 1 always
passed as a woman hater. I used to
look with contempt on my pals who
lost their heart upon a llttlo bit or
fluff. I've played on the red all my
life and my conception of woman was
boaitly low. Hut this hospital buslnesn
has opened my eyt to NOinelhlng new
in woman, something I never dreamed
of. . I can i tt comln', mate somu
day I'm goln' to full for one o' theso
llttlo girls as bud ns tho worst. That
falr-hairo- d covo of the Flying Corpn
across the ward there Just worships
thp nlKht sister's shadow, but 1 must
confess 1k-'- got nothln' on me.'

"Tho 'falr-halre- d cove of tho Hying
Corpi" did have something on tho Aus-
tralian, however, for ho was tho
Young Lochlnvar who walked ofr with
tho bride. A few months later I
recognized his picture in tho Ulus-trut-

London Nous over tho cap-
tion, 'War Wedding.' Tho picture was
taken Just outsldo an old
parish (huri'li. A guard of honor of
his brother otllcors had formed tho arrli
of slendor swords, and under tho
clonming arch, amid showers of con-
fetti, came the smiling aviator with
our Mweet nur o of tho night watches
loaning on his arm.

"Where tho Hod I'ross nurso appears
In tlie abysstnal scenes of war, thero
arc thr ruses of romanco. As out of
mire and filth tho lilies bloom, so out
of hate und strife their deeds of ser
vice over blossom forth with sweetness
and with fragrance."

"Tho I teal Front" Is published by
Harper & ltro.

"Cartoonist Caruso"- -
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By Sylvester Rawling.
CARl'SO. besides posscss- -

ES'Rlg un Inifimparablo voice, is
a master caricaturist and a first

class mimle. As a cartoonist for a
newspaper lis
might not oarn
:,500 a sketch, but

ho would com-

mand a largo sal-
ary- All his rrlends
frofti tlmo to tlrno
havo been victims
of his skill, and
some or his draw-
ings havo been
printed. One or
the best bo evor

F.NRICO made, I think,
'as or hlmscir

ror me. it happened this way:
At tho Metropolitan Opera House,

ono night ho had reverted to Marin
in Puccini's "Tosca," a part he had
not sung for some timo. Tho fall ho
undo when ho was Phot In tho last

scene was most realistic, and ho took
tho curtain calls holding a handker
chief to his nose, llchind thn
his doctor told him that no bones
wcro. broken. Next morning I calldon Caruso to find out how ho irnj.
feeling.

"Flno!" ho said, "but whnt s,r
laughing about?"

Look In tho mirror for th an
swer," was my reply.

i noro nc stood in a dressing gown,
his nose all criai-crosse- d with stick-
ing plaster.

"I do look funny, don't I?" he nsJdas ho roared htmsvlf.
"(llvo mo u sketch of vmmwir t

said.
huro! ho answered, and taJdnr apen and an Inkstand from the tablohe faced tho mirror. In a few minutesho handed me tho sketch.

"Now for your autograph," said I.Ho paused a second or two and thensaid, "What does that word Thumped'
you used In your criticism to-d- Justexactly mean?"

Ho pronounced It "boomped."
When I hud explained, ho asked"How long ago was it that I bad thatfall?"
I told him.
Then, laughing heartily, he iwroteacross the gketch:
"Fnrlco Caruso, eleven hours afterhe bumped his noso at the Metro-polilan- ."

Of Caruso's art of mimicry here Isan Instance: I was about to enter MrGuard's oftlco at tho Metropolitan ono
morning when I was halted and asked
to listen. '

"Who is that talking?" Mr. Guard
said.

Why. Scnttl, of course." I replied.
I was wrong. It was Caruso, who

In voice, intonation nnd accent wns
faithfully Imitating th popular barl
tone.
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